
CASTING PEAftLS BEFORE SWING
Dark Darrell's Bride.ALONE.

Jly lifo puts forth to sea alone;
Tho bkies aro dark above,

JL'A round I hear tho gray waters moan-A- las
for vanished love!

'O lonely life that prc-sfet- on
Across thcRO waters of years,

TVbcro art tho guiding pilots gone
"Whose la tho baud tliat mtecrsl"

The pilots they aro left luhlud
Upou you golden strand;

TTe drift before tho driving wind;
We cannot miss tho lund '

That land to which we hurry on,
Across the ungry years;

Hop? being dead, and swet t love gou?,
There- is uo hand that tteers.

with ray roses held In both hands, and
counterparts of sudden growth in hor
cheeks. Thoro was no card to tho
flowet-8- ; but I saw her glanco shyly
across at my window as if sho sus-

pect o J. :

Next day I sent another, and tho
following day another, wondering how
I was to And a proper introduction for
tho sender.

Her money I knew, was all gone,
ono evening when I saw her tako
something out of a box, kiss it pas-
sionately and hastily go out of tho
room.

Pawnshop, thought I. Not a safo

trip for a pretty flower liko you, going
likewiso down my 6tairs just in timo to
keep her in virtw.

It was almost dark, tho street well
nigh empty of its throngs, as tho slim
liguro paused under tho tarnished gilt
balls of tho pawnbroker. Sho put ono
hand on tho door knob, then passed on
up tho street half a square, turned ro-

ll need her steps and again halted,
frightened, at tho door. A second timo
sho turned away from it, and ngain,

breakfast with you this meriting; but If Z
"presume

"Oh, 6ir Philip," cried the old lady,
"you have such a lot of foreign palaver! I
wonder that you don't forget how to speak
English. You cannot utter a sentencC'of
good old Cumberland, I know, lima, run
round and tell Hubert to take Sir Philip's
horse to tho stable. You havo a superb
horse, Hir Philip."

"He's a Jowel Iu every way, Miss Durn-
ford," replied Darrell; und llntabegved
to be allowed to lead llussun to the stable
herself.

"Old darling!" she said, as Sir Philip
resigned tho bridle to her; and she would
have envied llobert the charge of him if
the society of the lord of the aoil had uot
been a stronger attraction.

Sho ran back to tho breakfast-room- , and
went up to her aunt with a t,

look.
"Please forgive me for being late, auntie.

I did not know how the time was going;
and I should not have been hero at all may-b- o

but for Sir Philip."
"My dear child, what do you mean?"
Darrell explained, and Miss Durnford

looked as horrified as if Uma had actually
tumbled into the river.

"You aro so wild, lima," she said.
"How did you leave the house this morn-

ing? There was not a bolt withdrawn."
"I got out of my window, auntie, and

crawled down tho creeper."
Darrell burst out laughing. Miss Durn-

ford was obliged to laugh too, though sho
tried to look grave.

"Y'ou'll break a limb some day, child,"
she said. "Now sit down to breakfast."

"I won't do It again till next time,"
said lima, in an undertone, as she took her
seat.

Sir Philip sat opposite to her; and from
time to time she scanned him covertly,
watching him w hile he talked to her aunt,
and marking every change of feature,
and every Inflection of a singularly sweet
voice.

Sir Philip was as dark as a southern
Italian; his rich curly locks were of the
blue-blac- k hue not often seen In Italy, and
the delicate and statuesque chiselling of
his features was Italian rather than Eng.
lish. Every line of his striking eounten.
ance indicated strong passions and Intense
pride; but pride seemed not inappropriate
to a man who bore so strongly the marks
of gentle blood. Hut deep in the dark
eyes lay the shadow of the vague unrest
that overcast u life which nature and for.
tune ouht to have combined to make
brizht und glorious.

lima thought that this man looked as If
he had stepped out of some frame ut the
Pittl Palace; lie seemed to belong inoro
properly to un age in which swords right-e- d

wrongs. It was no wonder that tho
people considered him almost an alien; no
one, could be more unlike the usual repre-
sentatives of great county families, sir
Philip Darrell was pale, slender, supple,
with the hues of an Italian, clean-shave- d

save for tho soft moustache that shaded
the resolute lips, a man of courts and
cities, all but a stranger in his native
country, his very speech giv ing, neither In
tone nor accent, the faintest indication cf
his birth-plac- e, lie neither hunted nor
shot, or took any part In county doings,
being indeed an absentee. It was no won-
der that some of the most superstitious
shook their heads and said that some
strange influence had presided at the hour
of his birth.

"And do you intend," asked Miss Durn-
ford, after a short pause iu the conversa-
tion, "to give us your company for a little
longer time, this time, than jou did last,
Sir Pnillp."

He shrugged his shoulders and answer-
ed

"I can hardly tell, Miss Durnford; I
have no settled plan. I am a rolling
stone, you know, and shall be as long us I
live."

"I hope not."
"Do you? Do you cherish the idea that

I shall settle down and become a country
gentleman at agricultural shows? Miss
Costello, you see is laughing at the bare
notion."

TO RE CONTINUE!.

nia's o"vvu; and Ibnagave hint her little
hand with a bright laugh.

What fun!" she exclaimed. "1 like to
be uuconveutional. It is ever so much
nicer to bo introduced to somo one by
hearing a warning shout than by a formal
introduction. Dou'l jou think so!"

1 should if 1 were the warned and you
were tho Warner, Miss Costello; but it
was not with any very enviable feelings
that I saw you perched like a fay upon
such treacherous ground." He shuddered
lightly.

Hut I should not like to sec you whirl
lng down to the weir," said lima. "As it
happens, there is no harm done. Oh, you
dear old fellow!"

Tho last words were not addressed to
Sir Philip, but to his horse, which had
walked forward sedately to join his mas-

ter, lima caressed tho noble animal with
all of a girl's lavish loudness, laying her
soft check against the horse's smooth neck,
stroking and patting him, and talking to
him us if he were a Christian.

Sir Philip watched the beautiful group
of girl and horse with feelings which lie
could not have analyzed, lli.ta's conduct
would have been splendid acting in a fin.
ished coquette; but she was no more a co-

quette titan the mountain-breez- e. She felt
and. acted like a child, uud had no more
idea of winning Darrell's good opinion
than had the hoie himself.

"lie is a noble creature," said Sir Philip
presently, though his own master praises;
him. lie is halt an Arab, and has been
iny companion in many a wandering.
Faithful Hassan!" he added, la) ing his
delicate white haud tenderly on the ani-

mal's forehead; and the large soft C)cs of
the Arab llashed buck full intelligence iu.
to his loved master's face.

1 have seen lots of beautiful horses,"
remarked lima, "but never such a beauty
us yours. How long have jou had him?"

"Four years. 1 bought him in Alexan-
dria."

"1 knew that you had not had him
when you were last here," said lima,
laughing; "for last evening Zeph llestou
said you had ridden by on a black horse,
und my cousins wcro very much interest-
ed."

"You will lind that you cannot cross a
road iu this place without every one know.
Ing it, and knowing why, or making rea-so- n.

All the village will be discussing
you over brcakfa-- t this morning, and they
talked about you all last evening. My com-

ing here was a tremendous event. Dab
country places are ttupid, dismally stu-

pid!"
"They imi't be;" and lima looked a lit-

tle dimayed. "I have never lived long in
the country."

"1 know that. No one would ever take
you for a provincial, Miss Costello. As
lor me, I have not passed seven years of
my life in this place." lain a citizen of
the world."

I know that," said lima nodding.
"They call me foreigner' here."

"South country is foreign to Cumber-lan- d;

and you don't speak like a home,
bred English pirl. You have been more
ued to foreign language than your own-t- hat

is tho reason."
"That is how you speak," said lima. "I

am no judge in my own cae; but you
speak your words crisply as Italians do,
nnd the inflections of vour voice are not
English."

Darrell laughed, this Transatlantic girl's
frankness was bewitching; he would not
have been at all surprised if she had told
him that his coat became him, or that
she admired his rings. He bowed and
thanked her for the compliments bestow,
ed.

Suddenly lima looked at her watch,, and
then clasped her hands in dimay.

"Oh, Sir Philip, 1 must hurry home to
breakfast! Iain late already."

"You will let me escort you!'"
"And take you out of Jour way? Xot

for worlds! There are no bears in these
woods, are there?"

"Except Cumberland bear?"," said Dar-

rell, it li some bitterness; but they are
harmless enough, poor clodhoppers! Hut
escort I know is u lie t ion. Wi'l uii grant
me the pleasure of your company us long
as possible!1"

"Oh, yes, gladly ! It is no favor, you
know! Why don't you come in to break-
fast with us? Auntie is u fiiend of yours,
you said."

There was a flash in Darrell's eyes, and
a quiver of his delicate lips which told of
pride and passion. Then he answered,
smiling

"How good of you to make the sugges-
tion! I think 1 will act upon it."

"Please do," said lima earnestly, think-
ing of the terrible story Hose had told her
of this man who was so desolate, iu spite
of ids ancient name and wealth.

The pleading upward look of the large
brown eves, the solt, "Please do," were
magnets more powerful than she dreamed
of in her innocence. He would have been
less than man who could have resisted
them, even though he read between the
lines," for Darrell knew that some one
must have told Ids vouug companion all
about the curse, and doubled not that she,
Hunting it, only wanted, iu iter sweel
childish way, to make him happy.

"Can 1 say 'No' to such an applicant?"
he said, passing his arm through his horse's
bridle as they moved forward.

"I hope you cannot," returned lima.
"Yes? Oh, how nice that will be that
is, if you would really like to come, Sir
Puilip."

"I should like to come above all things
else."

lima was quite satisfied, and moved
alo'ig hy her tall cavalier's side till they
came to the (i range, where Molly the cook,
looking out of the kitchen window, was
not a little astonished to sec no less a per-
son than Dark Darrell himself advancing
with his horse along the luth between the
currant-bushe- s, wfih lima by his
side.

"Why, Jennie," she cried to the house-

maid, l here's the lord; and if Miss lima
isn't talking away to him as if she'd ha'
known him all her lile and she sucit a
beauty too! Well away; mio may be
dreeing her weird,aud tiotknowit! Jmt
think if the hud should take a fancy to
her, por dear!"

Jennie, who was young, shook her head
portentously, but remaikid that "they
luiiiuctV were mostly mad."

A Touching lilt of Mat out Courtesy Be
tween IIe!ileit Women.

, An incident occurred on n west
bound Madison cablo car tho other day
which ni.-td- even tho grizzled old con--i

ductor look with pride and rospect at
a sweet-face- gray-eye- d littlo woman
and with contempt on a number of
well-dresse- well-to-d- o human swine
who occupied about half of his car,
says tho Chicago Herald.

At tho corner of Troop ptreot a
young woman carrying in her arm a
baby of about two years, very largo
and heavy for its age, hailed tho car. l

When, after nomo difficulty, Mio suc
ceeded in boarding tho car, it vvaa
noticod that sho was hardly equal to
tho task of much longer holding in her
arms her heavy burden. Kvorv oat
was occupied, however, and sho was
compelled to remain standing in the
aisle, where sho stnggorod at every
lurch of tho train. .Several times her
big baby was almost thrown from her
amis. Her mute appeal for a neat
that sho mi-rh- t rest her arms of their
precious freight were unanswered until
tho littlo gray-eye- d woman looked up
from a book ho was perusing. In-

stantly hho aroso from her seat and
tenderly bade tho young mother tako
her place. It was then noticed for
tho firht time that tho littlo woman
was crippled ana that sho stood rather
awkwardly in tho aislo, at times com
pelled to hold to tho seat railing to
prevent being thrown to tho lloorinjH
of tho car.

This was noticed by tho young moth-
er, and without a word sho got up,
gently pushed tho littlo woman into
tho seat, and then, with a sweet 'You
won't mind, will you?" placed her
pretty baby in tho lap of tho littlo
woman. With a look of scorn and
pity commingled the young mother
glanced at tho big beasts who lollol in
their seats and turning to her baby and
its guardian sho looked as independent
and happy as a queen.

Mcantimo the littlo woman and her
protege were getting well acquainted,
and when sho signaled to tho eouduc- -

I tor to ftop, that site might leave tho
car. tho baby wore a very pretty gold
neck chain which had not been thoro
before. As sho got up to depart tho
gray eyes of tho little woman grow
cold, and there Meuied to bo a dan
gerous glitter in them. Sho was do- -

tcrminol that the young mother should
have he; seat, which site succeeded in,
securing fo:- - her. On leaving ho
handed tho baby a curd, which, when
read by the mother, acquainted her
with tho fact that tho crippled littlo
woman was tho maiden sister of ono
of tho best known judges now sitting
on tho circuit bench in Co 5k county.

Hut tho swine they simply curled
their legs into moro comfortable posl- -
4i.. .....I ...II 1 1

nun?, .iiiu utwvuu iounce iiiitit ever.

SHOOTING THE IZARD.

One Must lio a (iood Murkntiiaii a:! I'lre- -

Ouhkly.
"Le voila! Tirez, tirozP and thero,

trotting along, casting a dark shadow
on tho whito snow, v;;n an iard. about
175 yards above me. writes Paul Van
Dyke in Scribner's. I unslung my
ntlo and followed with tho sight. II
stopped for an instant. Crack! M

whirled and trottod back again.
stopped, crack! and, with a bound ho
disappeared among tho rocks. Wo
watched in vain for his reappearance
and turned to mount, exchanging mu
tual condolences. Suddenly Voila!'-
and there ho was again on tho other
snow field at our right. Crack I went
tho Winchosster, and then ho seemed
to understand for tho first timo whero
the trouble came from, for ho was off
like tho wind, whilo I emptied tho
throe remaining cartridges of my mag
azine at tho Hying clouds of snow.
The misH was sot down to tho natural
nervousness at tho first izard, and it
was not until somo hours afterward
that I noticed a derangement of tho
rifle eights whieh would havo mswlo it
impossible to kill at twenty yards. It
was tho first piece of bad luck.

No Itread.
Antoinctto do Hourbon, tho mother

of the finises, had, in addition to her
other fine qualities, good senso. Ono
example of tho discipline to which 8ho
subjected the young C irises iudlcates
that had there been more mothers liko
her in her class thero would havo boon
less of ruthless cxtravagnnco on tho
part of tho royalty and nobility of
Trance. Tho young nobles wcro out
hunting and rodo through fields which
had been sown with corn. Thoduchosa
heard of it. That evening, according
to tho tradition preserved at Joinvillo,
thero was no bread oa the supper
table. 1 ho princes at ones asked for
bread astonished at such negligenco
in this well-ordere- d household. "My
children." replied Antoinctto, "it is
necessary to economize Hour, sinco
yo l havo destroyed tho future harvest1

llnntilhul Ilamllii.
Hannibal Hamlin was tho only liv

ing ex-- V ico President of the United
States, and his career was almost un-

paralleled In length of public service,
rrom 1h."uJ to 1HS;1 ho almost con-

tinuously held public office. Among his
colleagues when he first rnterod tho
senate wero Webster, Calhoun, Doug-
las, Crittenden, Peverdy Johnson,
Cass, Penton, JeflYrson Ihivis, John P.
Hale. William Allen and Torn Corwin,
Simon Cameron. Daniel S. Dickinson,
John S. Dix and Sam Houston. In a
lat.r generation, almost all of whom
he outlived also, wero Seward, Chaso,
I'es-ende- n, Sumner, Wilsrm. Slidell,
Hamilton, Pish, Toombs, Wado and
Andrew Johnson.

Keep 0(T ttio Mdcvt nil;.
An Indian woman of !XX) pounds

weight visited Path, Me., last week,
and broke through the sidewalk. Tho
street commissioner thereupon gavo
her notice that in her future visits sho
must keep in tho middle of the road..

CHAITKIl III. -- COSTIXl'EP.

Oood evening," she" said, curtseying
to the gentleman and ladic in turn, uud
glancing very keenly ut lima. "Been
showing the foreign )oiin' ludy tho weir,
and the Mid and all, 1 tee."

Ilnw made out the drift of tldi speech,
'though tho word went delivered with a
bro:id Cumberland decent, lloland re
plied t It.

This young bdy is MIm Costello, our
ootilnf Zeph," another curtsey from
Zeph "and she thinks tho place very
beautiful. We shall nM; Job to shown
over tho Mill in a day or two."

She's welcome most welcome!" said
Zej h, scanning lima furtively again.

Did yo ice the hud ride past, Mr.

No. Where nr.d when"
Oh, just hefore you came up! lie rode

by on a black horse a rare beauty. It
will lc best for the lord not to stay hero
long."

Why, Zeph?" nUod Iinsc eagerly.
Father says there w ill be heavy rains

i next month, mid he known."
'What then" linked lloland.

Father says the Hoods will be out to
the hill this year, said Zeph oracularly;
"and you know what it say"It" was apparently the Darrell curse
in the Scarth Abbot.

Well, but." said Kohmd the Darrells
have braved the floods again and again.
Se how Sir Philip himself escaped hen
ito saved widow Hunt."

HI time was not come, Mr. lloland,"
I returned Zeph, frowning a little; "hut

the time must come, and Sir Philip is the
last of his house. Ciood evening, my la-

dies; good evening, sir."
With another look not over-friendl- y

nt lima, and a covert glanco at lloland,
j Zeph went on her wav.
j What an oddity!" said lima, gazing
niter iter. "lean follow her pretty well,

j What a pity we missed seeing Dark lar- -

reit on Ins ,Jack steed! I knew it would
be black, Hose."

Hose and Jaule discused the black horse
which Sir Philip had not had the last time
he came to Scarth Abbot, ail the way
home, while Hum walked bylloland's sido
and asked hint hosts of questions about
the place and the people.

The remainder of the evening passed
pleasantly in muiie and conversation, and
it was lute when Miss Durnford and lima
returned to the Ci range.

lhna's dreams that night was a jumbfo
of Ottawa and Scarth Abbot, glp-de- ,

weirs, mills, and Spanlsh.looklng cavaliers
on black horses; and sho awoke early,with the sun shining In her room.

Tho girl sprang up, dressed quickly, and
opened her bed-roo- door. Not a soul
was Stirling In the houe. lima looked ut
her Watch; it was barely six o'cl. ck.

"Jolly'" she thought. "I shall ma
down to the weir before breakfast."

Sho did not put on her hat, but ran out
bareheaded, her exit by hor bed-
room window. A creeper grew without,
und by means of this the agile young girl
rapidly reached the garden; she then hur-
ried away toward the river. She had tho
dewy morning all to herself, and scattered
the diamond drops like spray as she moved
through the grass, laughing to sec how-we- t

were her shoes and tho bottom of her
serge inorniug-dres- s.

The mill-whe- had just began to work,but no uue was about; and llnia stood for
nearly a quarter of an hour on Zarah'a
Leap so lloland had told her the fatal
spot was called looking down upon the
weir; then stepping back to the bank, sho
wandered along towards tho bridge which
Mhtre&s Anneris Darrell had refused to
cross. The ground rose in this direction,
and, looking ahead, lima could see that
the river, which wouud very much, flowed
between banks fully twenty feet high, not
More than a quarter of u mile from wnere
site now was.

She paused presently closo to the bridge
and, going up to the extreme verge of the
bank, looked down at the rapid current,
flowing at this spot with terrible volocity
towards the weir. Absorbed it) listening
to tho roar of tho weir, which seemed t0
drown all other sound, tho girl might
have remained thus lor ua hour, had not a
most unexpected sound made her look up
and glance quickly towards the bridge,
whence had come a clear penetrating

Holloa!" in a man's voice.
A man mounted on a splendid black

horse was crossing the bridge, and, as lima
turned her face, ho waved his haud with
nil Imperative gesture, intimating to her
to draw back. Site obeyed instantly, re.
tiring several feet, with less of any fear iu
her heart of a possible peril against which
the rider had warned her, than a feeling
of keen amusement and pleasuro on be-

holding one who could be no other than tho
famous Dark Darrell, the accursed. Yes;
there was the dark handsome face: and,
as she drew back the rider raised his hat
and bowed, as If to apologise for having
called to her, or to thank her for con-

descending to have her life saved. She
stood still, watching the horseman, and
little thinking what an exquisite picture
sh herself mado with her vouthful beau-

ty.
While yet a hundred pices from where

lima stood, Sir Philip Darrell drew brl.
die, and, springing lightly to the ground,
advanced on loot, with defied hat.
Seeing that he approached her, the girl
went forward to meet him, thinking that
this last of the Darrells needed only shin-

ing armor or velvet and lace to be a hero
of some wild poetic romance of the llhlne.

Pray forgive me," he said, as the two
met, "for shouting to you; but you were
standing in a very dangerous place. The
earth there frequently yield."

Why, I ought to thank you very
much!" replied lima earnestly, looking
up almost fearfully into a pair (f large
steadily-brillia- eyes of tho deep gray
that seem black iu the shade. "If I
had fallen In, I should have washed
over the weir. J!ut I came only jester-da- y;

so I don't know where there is dan-

ger."
"I should know you were a stringer by

both your looks and speech," s;ild Sir Phil-

ip, smbing; and lima It It that so sweet a
smile could redeem any euise, even were
the face il illumined !es strikingly hand-
some than that of the Lord of the Manor.

There Is not the rtnioU'Sl of the Cum-b- i
ll. nd about jou."
"Nor is there ahout you," returned li-

ma frankly. ! si.ould think jcu were
foreign aitogetin-- If 1 did not know who
you were."

You have the advantage of me," said
Fir Phlll ), bow ing, and s, oiling again.

The go-ip- s wi re quick, if you came on-

ly lat night, to tell u how to know
Philip 1.tilt II wh'-i- j on saw him."

Mycouin Subfne told mo about you,
Sir P.iilip," answered lln.j. "My name is
lima .'otelb, and I hac come over front
Canada to li e with my aunt, Miss Durn-
ford. You know thtiu ally"

"I h.ie that honor and pleasure, and I
am delighted to have the further honor of
extending the acquaintance," said Dar:ell
Lvlding out a silent haud, as w hile as II--

3IY PKETTY NEIGIIBOK.

I lived in a third-stor- y back room.
Wiio'o two diminutivo windows looked
ncros-- tv nil row alloy directly into two
other back windows. The alley was
about as alley 5 go; the sair.o propor-
tion of stopped over bar-
rels in back gateways a a in other
alleys.

My windows were hung with ab-

breviated somethings that my landlady
called curtains, and spoke of pu'hotie-all- y

as having seen belter days. ISnt
tho two across tho alley were quite
pretentious. One of them, tho ono
that caught tho lii-si- , rays of tho re-

luctant Min from over peaked roofs
and ob'.rusivo caves, had a box built
into it. where morning glories actually
dared g:ow, and twist about tho string
she put for them. Slio was a fair-face-d

woman-gir- l, who took possession
somo two months after 1 had moved
into my quarters.

I suppojc she was young in years.
I know I watched her with a good deal
of interest, curious to learn what
manner of person it might bo who had
tho termvity to sing Home, Sweet
Home," in a third-stor- y back. Sing
it. too, with both of her windows wido
open. Haunting little trills and im-

promptu variations right into tho open
windows on my side of the alley.

I liked Missy. I like tho calm ten-
derness of tho big dark eyes, tho
breadth of tho yoang brow, tho mod-o- t

maidenlincss and tho wholesome-Jies- s

generally of her appearance. I
found llluckstono a trillo prosy, even
when tho windows over the way wcro
closed, and when evening brought tho
littlo lady for a lady sho was, every
inch of her homo from work, it was
simply impossible to sit still and pon-
der legal quirks and flounder through
legal sloughs. ' Thoro was so much
pleaactcr study opposite, dona up in
neat dross and big eyes and goldy-hrow- n

hair, and all that. Up would
go hor windows, both of Ihem, out
would go the bird cago for a "breath
of air," and tho little mUtres would
unravel tangled vines and coax them
around tho strings. Sho had been
watching the callow knobs develop in-

to long twisty buds, and I had grown
about as deeply interested myself
watching her watch them.

Ono morning I saw the first bloom
wido open, as I, of course, included
tho two windows in survey up and
down the alley. Then I lingered to
see what sho would do when sho saw
it. Hadn't long to wait, either. Pres-

ently hor blind was raised, and there
was that milk white morning dory
nodding bonnily to her.

O, you darling!" sho cried, and
held tho pretty thing caressingly
ngains her face. Actually, tho fool-

ish child patted it and petted it. and
laughed softly to it; and I, spy that I
was, felt my eyes as moist as if a gust of
rain had blown in them, and a queer
choko in ray throat, and by some in-

congruity of association' thought ir-

relevantly of my modest bank account,
and at the same instant how winsome
the would look under that misty whito
stuff a bride wears. I fancy I must
Lave forgotten that hitherto I had
played the rolo of unseen, for presently
the saw me, and with crimson cheeks
turned away into the room.

About this timo 1 discovered that
tho mirror in my room reflected ob-

jects across the alley in her room. I

instantly tilted tho bold thing at an
acute angle that I might not trespass
heyond the vine-hun- g window. Hut
ono morning, when tho maid in dust-

ing had readjusted it, I saw reflected
in it the girl in her room, walking to
and fro with agitated steps, then sink-

ing on her knees clasp her hands in a
very agony of prayer, the slim form
shaken with sobs. "Discharged, I
suppose," I muttered, savngo that I
had thus been unintentional witness of
grief meant only for Him who sees
always. I put that offending mirror
in tho farthest corner of tho room,
pelted around rather stormily for
awhile then went down to tho nearest
florist's and bought the biggest bunch
of roses I could find, ordering them
sent to that poor littlo' girl crying her
heart out in that third story back room.
Xot as a balm to her, oh. no; merely
as an apology to myself for having
seen the sorrow she thought none could
sec.

Her blinds were drawn light when I
get back to my den an 1 I had to race
down again and tell them not to send
the flowers till next morning.

X'o light in hor room that night.
"Having It all out by yourself in the

dark, you poor little soul." I thought
in somber soliloquy. That's tho way
with worrn. They lnke a grief to
their slumber with them. frot, and cry
and brood over It. and-i- t doesn't do a
particle of good. A man, now, would
ju.--t jam his hat over his eyes, tako a
cigar and have it out ir: a tramp about
town."

1'oor little woman! There were
dark circlo3 under her eyes next morn-

ing, and the Ave bright morning
glories tapping against her window-wo- n

hut th' wnncftit smiles. I saw her
sit languidly down and count every
penny in tbo stns.ll pockotbook.
y eager enough. I knew, from tho de-

jected way hor hifjU fell together in
her lap. Thv: sho went ti tho door
kx wiswer to a k;icc!r, and camo back

pfter a few hesitating steps down tho
street, camo h ick to it. This time, as
if nerved to its doing, sho opened tho
door and went in. 1 stood guard out-
side.

Through tho gaudy trinkets and
motley assortment, boxers' gloves and
guns, and some one's worn Hible lying
in tho window llko truth set in lies, I
saw her hand an watch
across the counter to tho beak-noso- d,

skull-cappe- d old pawnbroker, hurried-
ly pocket tho livo silver dollars ho
clinked out to her, and swiftly pass
out again under tho dingy balls.

As sho hastened up tho street, pass-
ed a dark corner dimly touched by
lamplight, a man stepped out of tho
shadows, caught her by tho arm, leer-

ing down into tho frightened face.
You coward," sho panted. 'How-d- a

ro you?"
"You'ro too purty to go 'long tho

street unprotected," 1 heard, as I dart-
ed forward across tho street, and then
I had him by tho neck for one minute,
and then tho gutter had him the next.
"Xot unprotected, yon whelp!" I hiss-
ed, so furious I could scarcely articu-
late.

Missy looked at me with a pale face,
in which recognition took tho place of
terror, accepting tho arm I offered
with a confiding gesture that made mo
want to go back and kick the cur in
the gutter.

Swift tears wero rolling down her
cheeks. "Don't cry," I said. "Don't
cry, or I shall have to thrash the
wretch." Sho smiled bravely under
the tears. "I hardly think ho is
worth tho exertion," in uncertain
quavers. "I I am so grateful to
you."

Well." I laughed. "I am grateful
for tho chance of being of service to
you; glad I happened along." Hap-pene'- d!

Whew! I smiled a broad
smilo mentally at my successful du-

plicity. Happened! Hather. "You
see. 1 have been so long acquainted
with your morning glories that I real-

ly feel as though I know their owner."
And then wo quito primly introduc-

ed each other to each other, and then
I left her at her door, and went up-
stairs on my sido the alley.

I did not read Hlaekstono that night.
I was too absorbed in telling fortunes
with fate, sitting in tho starlight until
tho clocks all around tho neighbor-
hood struck midnight. I counted at
least six different toned recorders of
time, and then went to bed, my last
conscious thought being a cogitation
as to whether she objected to cigars
or cigar smokers.
"Morningglory" did not appear at her
window noxt morning, but she did in
the evening, bowing in rosponso to my
greeting. I feared my manner was
too tinctured with tho pleasuro I felt
at seeing her, for sho only tarried a
moment and I passed tho remainder
of that evening reviowing what sho
said and w hat I said.

1 could not call; that landlady was
too economical of spaee to wasto any
in a parlor. So I sent a note asking
if I might accompany her to church
tho coming Sunday evening. Hack
camo a quaintly formal permission.
Then I had a dear old lady who

mothered" somo of tho youngsters of
our set, to call upon her. 'Ihen tho
young lady returned tho call. Sho
had a new situation, oflico work, and
presently that blessed old woman
coaxed that blessed young woman into
making her a visit, and gave mo a
cordial invitation to "run in" when-
ever my studies would permit.
Studies! Humph! I think so! I was
in tho last chapter of Cupid's last and
most interesting work, and law went
begging.

Then I proposed, and tho littlo lady
did not say "nay;" and before many
new moons there's going to bo a wed-

ding at which sho and I aro to assist;
and she's going to bo dressed all in
spotless w hite and carry a bunch of
rose-- -, and I am to havo a band of
yellow gold in my vest pocket, and if I
do not blunder, I am to bo permitted
to put it on the dearest littlo hand in
tho world, and listen with proud se-

curity while sho promises the minister
she'll "love, honor and obey" me.
Kansas City Journal.

lltint lie Need.
A certain official was bothered al-

most to dt ath by people running in on
him at all times of tho day and ho was
expressing himself emphatically on tho
suhjeet.

Why don't you put a timo loek on
your door so they can get in only at a
stated hour suggested a friend.

Time lock, nothing." ho exclaimed,
what I want is an eternity lock."

Washington Star.

I.iirquerrtt War Milp.
Rinco tho Jananeo havo had war

ships they havo been experimenting
with lacquer ax a protection to tho but-- !

toms, with marvclously satisfactory j

results. Tho Fuso-Ka- n, after having
been lacquered for a year, was found
to bo in perfect condition.

7er.ny Lind at Mount Vernon.
What old timer does not recollect

tho coming1 of Jenny Lind to our shores
in 180, and tho extraordinary furoro
created by her singing? Of courso I
only know what I've read about it, but
I remember ono incident in particular,
her visit to Mount Vernon. Tho groat
songstress had been deeply touched by
stories of tho illustrious patriot, and
apon reaching Washington tho fint
request was to be taken to Mount Ver-
non. When Colonel Washington, tho
then proprietor of tho estate, heard of
her wish, ho chartored a steamboat
and mado up a party, which, beside
Mr. H trnum and Miss Lind, ineludod
Mr. Seaton, tho Mayor of Washing-
ton, and other notablo citizens. Tho
boat landed near the tomb and tho

j pat ty proceeded thither. Tho Swedish
woman's big heart ran over as sho
drew near this eacrc.l spot. From
ihis point phe was conducted

j to tho mansion, where a fine
collation was sorv-oj-

. With chlld-- i
liko enthu-dis- sho gazod upon
every relic of tho great loader. When
iho party hal reached tho library

j Colonel Washington took a book from
one of tho shelves and presented It to
iter. Xot only had it been Washing
'.on's but it contained his book plato
and his namo written with his own
hand. Miss Llnl was greatly moved.
Sho drew Mr. llarnurn aside and insist-- i
vl upou making somo suitnblo rot urn

j for tho gift then and theiv, and al-- i
though her watch and chain was a
costly ono and had been a present from
a friend, Mr. Ihrnum hal great dlfli- -

culty in restraining her from at once
j bestowing it upr.ii Colonel Wnshing-- 1

ton. "Tlo expanse is nothing," he
exclaimed, "compared to tho value of
this W.:IM Dear good oul! Hut 1

wonder where tho book is now! Xo
doubt in possession of her fataily and

properly eared for tus a priceless mo-- :

mento of Mmo. Lind Goldsehmidt'a
visit to tho No a-- World.

Tho Incessant Piano Pounder.
"What is tht you'vo boon drum-

ming for tho la.t two hours, llessio?''
'The liabies on Our lllo 'k.' m uM

"Well, lopit, or you'll murder tho
babies an 1 everybody eUo on our
block, and jour mothsr, too, with
your ovorlastug banging." Chicago
UeiViu.

ClIAriF.lt IV.

.ir Philip Darrell," exclaimed Mis
Duriitord, quickly descending the steps of
tho terrace at tho back of tho house lor
Jennie had fl.-- precipitately to inform lur
ot the distinguished visitor who was

with truant Miss lima "this
is a most uuexpected, ino.l welcome pleas-
ure!"

Sho held out her hand, her fare and nr.
lion amply seconding her cordial words,
and he, in courtly fashion, learnt abroad,
bent nnd kied that haud.

"Mow kind of von." he said, "to be so

j;iad to see nie ! Five year have not
(hanged you, Mis Durnford; 1 wih I
could believe they had wrought as little
change in me. Your niece, whom I had
the pleasure of meeting on the river-ban- k,

incited mc to invite mjsflf to

i i


